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Sat. the 13--Pro. Lisher took dinner with us, and we tried to 
prevail on him to stay over Sunday but nothing doing his son 
Thompson called for him to return at 3 0.C. Mrs. Clarence Spencer 
and her friend came for dinner in the evening and after the dinner 
over the moving pictures of her travels abroad were put on the 
screen and we thorughly enjoyed them, the senery was wonderful. 
They left for home in Carbondale at 11 O.C. She will leave here 
for Florida the 3lst of this month. where she will spend the re- 
mainder of the Winter. 


Sunday--Dece. 28. This will be the closeing chapter of the month 
and also of the year of 1930--Since last of my writing of the 17th 
time has flown on rapidly as I spent the days thinking of and doing 
little things for the Holidays such as getting and addressing greet- 
ings to my old friends as I could recall them to memory. The evening 
before Christmas, Edna and I went home with Louise where we spent 
the day admireing their beautiful tree and their many presents and 
just as the clock said twelve we all sat down to a turkey dinner with 
a table laiden with good things to eat. The afternoon was spent in 
visiting and looking over the gifts. at eight we left for Scranton. 
Will brought us all the way down. The weather had turned much colder 
and a heavy snow had fallen which made it an ideal Christmas like the 
Olden days. We were late in getting up the next morning, and the 
day was spent idling away the time. towards night I went up to Peters- 
burg and got a few things for the table. A bad storm had set in and 
it became very hard to walk on account of the icey walks. 


Yesterday we were quite busy again fixing for company as Edna had 
invited Mrs. and Fern Pritchard of Jerman to take dinner with us to 
day. They were here on time and we have spent a very pleasant day. 
Tomorrow is wash-day and a path to make for the hanging of the wash, 
We are expecting Susan Munson and Mrs. and Alice Hileman this week 
and we are expecting to go to the Russell sisters in Carbondale to 
eat our New Years dinner. so I thing the week will have its finish- 
ing. It is now ten I will close the chapter by wishing all my 


friends and enemies who may chance to read these pages a Happy New 
Year. 


What My Lover Said 
By the merest chance in the twilight gloom 
In the orchard path he met me 


In the tall wet grass with its faint perfume, 
And I tried to pass but he made no room. 
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